I decided not to regale them with the Major's life story.
'He merely wanted to offer a general apology for the dis-
turbance down here yesterday. The man from the yacht
was his brother-in-law. He had had a quarrel with him
over some money matter. The brother-in-law brought the
question up again and the Major lost his temper. He ex-
plained that his wife was distraught and that she did not
really mean that he was mad.5

'Is that all? Why did he tell you about it?'

'I think he was very embarrassed by the whole affair.
As I was not here, he picked on me.5 I was not going to
tell them that Monsieur Duclos had received an abridged
apology but the same request for money. 'The Major and
his wife are, in any case, leaving, and ...'

In other words. Warren/ put In the girl, 'we're to
mind our own business and not behave like a couple of
nosey kids. Is that right, Mr Vadassy?'

It was, but I blushed and began to protest. Warren
Skelton interrupted me. 'I smell drink! Come on. You
can't go swimming now; It's nearly lunchtime.'

While he had gone to fetch the drinks the girl and I
walked up to the tables on the lower terrace.

'You mustn't take any notice of anything Warren says,'
she said, smiling. This is his first trip abroad.5

'You've been before?'

For a moment she did not reply, and I thought she
had not heard me. She seemed to hesitate as though
she were about to say something important. Then I saw
her shrug her shoulders slightly. 'Yes, I've been before/
As we sat down she smiled at me. 'Warren says there's
something mysterious about you.'

'Does he?'

'He says that you look like a man with something
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